begun 011 the evening of the 19th November, and
though the medical staff did all they could for their
comfort many of them died on the way. Charles
Dashwood was much worse for the journey. The
younger Havelock, whose second wound was doing
well, stopped his dooly by Ommanney's house to
take leave of his father, whom he found reading
Macaulay's History by lamplight. The General had
written cheerfully that day to the new Lady
Havelock, but next morning he was suffering from
dysentery, which yielded at first to treatment but
later became more acute. On the 21st November he
was taken to the Dilkusha by dooly after dark, and
though he suffered from the motion he seemed
better for the change.
The arrival of the families had caused the utmost
confusion at the Dilkusha, but gradually they were
made more comfortable and began to feel the
benefit of the pure air and the fresh, plentiful fobd.
There were more letters from home, many of them
written in the apprehension that those whom they
were addressed to would never live to read them.
Mrs Bartrum received several letters from her dead
husband. The dog Bustle turned up again one
morning, to the delight of Mr and Mrs Harris.
Charles Dashwood died on the 22nd November.
Not long before the end Mrs Harris went with Mrs
Dashwood into the tent where he was lying. He did
not know his sister-in-law, but once, when Mr
Harris was reading the commendatory prayer, he
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